MY CHILDHOOD

and one day, after a quarrel, they told the teacher that
I smelt like a drain, and that they could not sit beside
me. I remember how deeply this accusation cut me
and how hard it was for me to go to school after it'
The complaint had been made up out of malice. I
washed very thoroughly every morning, and I never
went to school in the clothes I wore when I was col-
lecting rags.

However, in the end I passed the examination for
the third class, and received as prizes bound copies of
the Gospels and the "Fables of Krilov," and another
book unbound which bore the unintelligible title of
"Fata-Moigana";  they also gave me some sort of
laudatory certificates.    When I took my presents home,
grandfather was delighted, and announced his intention
of taking the books away from me and locking them
up in his box.    But grandmother had been lying ill
for several days, penniless, and grandfather continually
sighed and squeaked out:    "You will eat me out of
house and home.    Ugh!    You!" so I took the books
to a little shop, where I sold them for fifty-five kopecks,
and gave the money to grandmother; as to the cer-
tificates I spoiled them by scribbling over them, and
then handed them to grandfather, who took them with-
out turning them over, and so put them away, with-
out noticing the mischief I had done, but I paid for it
later on.
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